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This Legenda 
is respectfully dedicated 
to our Friend and Teacher 


Herman C. Lange 


PHILIPP HUBER, Superintendent 


R. PHILIPP HUBER, Superintendent of Schools of 
Union School District, comprising the City of Saginaw, 
West Side, is a product of the best educational systems 
of Germany, the place of his nativity, but for over a quarter 
of a century has been a citizen of this country and has 
become thoroughly imbued with the enterprise and spirit 
which have given to the land of his adoption a leadership 
among the nations of the world. Mr. Huber came to Saginaw 
in 1891, and until 1894 was supervisor of German in the 
Bliss and other school buildings of the district. In that year, 
the Board of Education, recognizing his capacity, made him 
principal of the building now known as the John Moore 
School. This position he filled until 1903, at which time, the 
district, being in need of one to perform the executive duties 
and to carry on the larger work of Superintendent, the Board 
promptly advanced him to that place. Since then he has 
continued to exercise the functions of that important office 
with credit to himself and to the district. During his 
incumbency additional school facilities have been inaugurated, 
old school buildings have been modernized and several new 
ones erected, among which is the Arthur Hill Trade School, 
now in successful operation, and into these modern improve- 
ments and structures, as well as into the large educational 
work of the district, the energies and judgment of Mr. 
Huber have entered to a great extent. As an educator and 
citizen he is held in high esteem. 


L. T. DURAND, 
President of School Board. 


MR. LANGE . 
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Class Directory 


Naval Reserves 


Future Occupation 


Mail clerk 

Minister’s wife 
Farmer 

Tight rope walker 
Trapeze performer 
A rah-rah boy 
Bookkeeper 

Coal heaver 

Fortune teller 

Rag man 

Gym teacher 

Chorus girl 

Parson 

Druggist 

Street car conductor 
A traveling salesman 
Founder of a military academy 
Actress 
Session-room teacher 
As You Like It 
Keeping house 
Lion-tamer 


Inventress of a non-dangerous hat pin 


Proprietor of a beauty shop 
Suporting a wife 


First iemale president of the U. S. 


Champion heavyweight 
Rear admiral 
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Little One 


Margaret Westendorf....... RAIS EG sere, cy cyese eee Going to church 
Hdwina Wittmann... 02.5.4 Gio Gactek hn ae seee sends Filling her green box 
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Cooking Expert 

The vampire 

Mayor of Freeland 

Cornering some millionaire 
Superintendent of schools 
Peddling “Hush” 

A modern (20th century) wife 
Queen of the fairies 

Physical torture teacher 
Landlady of an apartment house 
Brok(er) 

Milk peddler 

Red Cross Nurse 
Schoolmarm 

Manufacturer of soft drinks 


Solving the “pure water” problem for Saginaw 


A suffragette 
Dancing Instructress 
Solving the High Cost of Loving 


Center on the girls’ All-State basketball team 


Principal of a school 
Chewing gum 

Clown 

Librarian 

Circus manager 
Professional baseball player 
Traffic officer 

Chief of the “‘suffragette” police 
Freight handler 

Owner of a Chop Suey joint 
Going to the movies 
Hasn’t decided 


OTTO RICHTER 
President 
Harold Buckle, Treasurer Helen Krause, Vice-President 


Karl Kanzler, Secretary 


GEORGE ALDERTON 


“Tt is only in old bachelors’ dreams of wedded 
life that there are no family jars or scrapping 
matches.” 


RUTH ALBRIGHT 


She could bear the disappointment of other 
people, but could not bear to disappoint her- 
self. 


RUTH BIRD 


“Sometimes silence is power.” 


LEO BARRET 


“He can draw a ‘furrow’ straight as any 
man.” 


JENNIE BRANCH 


You shall be none the worse tomorrow for 
having been happy today. : 


JACK BRITTON 


We cannot fire unless we are loaded. 


ASHTON BERST 


“He needs no Purse: his gold is in his hair.” 


DELBERT BROWN 


There are more shining qualities in the mind 
of man, but there are none so useful as dis- 
cretion. 


He approaches nearest to the gods who 
know how to be silent even though he knows 
he is in the right. 


| | EARL BROOKS | 


“Never say die— | 
Ihe 
| } Up, man, and try!” 


| 
} 


LILLIAN COX 
“It’s*love that makes the world go round.” 


| 


VERA CRANE 


Such high-bred Manners, such good-natured 
wit, true, she errs} but in her own grand way. 
| 


| 


EMMET DAVIS 


Genius is the most beautiful gift with which 
nature favors mankind. 


RUSSEL DUFF 
Men are born with two eyes, but with one 
tongue, in order that they may see twice as 
much as they say. 


WILLIAM DENGLER 


“Lead me not into sin, even from its tempta- 
tions deliver Thou me.” 


HOLMES DOERFNER 


A wise man’s day is worth a fool’s life. 


HARVEY DURHAM 
I don’t want a faith, I want a faith to possess 
me. 


EDMERE EMEDE 
With some women conversation is just con- 
tradiction. 


CORA EVRIL 


“Every day that we spend without learning 
something is lost.” 


THELMA EVANS 


“We can always find reasons for doing that 
which we want to do.” 


EDNA FISCHER 


The ear of the uninitiated cannot receive an 
angel's message. 


MARJORIE GILE 


Women do not often have it in their power 
to give like men, but they can forgive like 
heaven. 


MARGARET HATTERSLY 


“The road to masterpiece lies in constant ap- 
plication.” a 


ISADORE HEINE 


“How pretty her blushes were, and how she 
blushed again.” 


FREDERICK KUNDINGER 


“None but himself could be his parallel.” ~ 


GRACE LEACHER 


Each of us has the power of making happier, 
sunnier, the little spot wherein our daily life 
is spent. 


KATHRYN LEWIS 


“Judicious silence is far preferable to the 
truth roughly told.” 


HELEN KING 


“All one’s life is a music if one touches the 
notes rightly and in tune.” 


HELEN KRAUSE 


“When love and skill walk together we may 
expect a masterpiece.” 


VERA KREIMAN 


“To the accompaniment of the minister’s ser- 
mon many a new dress is planned.” 


ALMA ZOELNER 


We saw her charming, but we saw not half 
the charm her modesty conceals. 


KARL KANZLER 


Love is—I know not what; 
Which comes—I know not when. 


JAMES KEHO 


Nothing makes a man so strong as a call on 
him for help. 


HOWARD MOORE 


“Tf children grew up according to early in- 
dications, we should have nothing but 
geniuses. 


MARIE NOEL 
“Happiness is a great love and much serv- 
ing.” 


HELEN NORTON 


“Pretty and modest was she, as. the violet.” 


CLARA OLIVER 


“There is but one girl we bow to —— 


ROSA PACKER 


She stood for simplicity and unaffected air. 


OTTO RICHTER 


But, dear sir, a true admiral does not ac- 
knowledge defeat before the battle. 


BEATRICE SENSABAUGH, 


“A capable and conscientious student.” 


FERDINAND SCHEMM 


“T find nonsense singularly refreshing.” 


EDNA SCHNEIDER 


In her quietness there is a charm. 


ELMER STEINBAUER 


And since it is a good day, 
Rise up, rise up, my merry man 
And use it as you may. 


EDNA THURSTON 


Much I know, but to know all is my ambition. 


SARAH TUERS 


Her ways are ways of pleasantness and all 


her paths are peace. 


RUTH SCHWINCK 


She is a woman of honor, of noble and 
glorious nature. 


MILLIE SHERBINO 


“We know her well; no need of praise,” 


JUNE SWAN 


“Without a sorrow, without a care, 
With her laughing eyes and flying hair.” 


LANDON TAUSEND 


“Blessings on thee, little man,” 


MAE WILSON 


“Tt is not what a person does that is impor- 
tant, but how she comes out of it.” 


EDWINA WHITMAN 


There is plenty of good news if you are 
pleased to carry it. 


MARGARET WESTENDORF 


She wears the rose of youth upon her. 


ETTA WILLIAMS 


A quiet conscience makes one so serene. 


LURA WYLIE 


A true friend is ever a friend. 


CLARENCE WEEDFALL 


Soft music is beguiling; 

But—so are girls when smiling. 

A smile, a muslin gown, a curl— 
Take care! a snare—the summer girl. 


ALBERT WETTLAUFER 


“No man will live long enough to atend to 
his business and his neighbor's.” 


KITTY WILSON 


She seeketh diligently after knowledge. 


GEORGE WILSON 


“Hasten, cupid, to my love and tell, 
In spite of all, [ love her well.” 


HAZEL ROCKWITH) 


I shall be content whatever happens. 


LENORA ZORN- 


“Who never says a foolish thing.” 


Class Poem 


A is for Albright, who always fits 
In story telling she makes her hits. 


A is for Alderton, long you bet, 
Editor of the Poleski Gazette. 


’ is for Barrett, of Irish hue, 
Who took R to a dance or ‘two. 


3 is for boy, but none the worst 

If we heard a joke would Ashton Berst? 
B is for Brown, whose presence is felt, 
Did someone say he wears no belt? 

I} is for Brooks, tall and burly, 
Sometimes late and sometimes Early. 
5 is for Buckel, none are wiser, 
America first.and poke the Kaiser. 

3 is for Branch, now comes to my pen, 
She always answers to the name of Jen. 
’ is for Britton, always the same, 

In Oregon he won his fame. 


s for Bird, in excellent health, 
er name, it speaketh for itself. 


B 
H 
C is for Crane, never alone, 

Can you imagine her as a chaperone? 


C is for Cox, who is often frisky, 
Every noon she comes with Christy. 


1) is next, but not so rough, 


See Daily News (Doings of Duff) 

I) is for Dengler, root-ta-ta-toot, 
Who’s going to Ferris Institute. 

D is for Dorfner, next on the list, 
Sweet “17” and never been kissed. 

1) is for Durham, full of vim, 

I{e’s from Texas, you can’t steer him. 
D is for Davis, and we'll all admit, 
For Philomathic he is fit. 


E is for Emede, whom we all believe 
Has something funny up her sleeve. 


E is for Evril, now comes along 
In her eye a spark, on her lips a song. 


E is for Evans, tall and stately, 
On the throne of knowledge she sits sedately. 


F stands for Fischer, who won't behave 
Unless there’s somebody around named Dave. 
G is for Gile, Marjorie’s last name, 

\ sweet young girl and always the same. 


H is for Margaret Hattersley, 
A busy, busy, little bee. 


H is for Heine, Isadore, 
School work for her is not a bore. 


Kk is for Kanzler, small and sturdy, 
On some occasions he wears a derby. 


K is for Krause, first name Helen, 
Marvelous, pretty—Oh, but that’s tellin’. 
K is for King, whose majesty 

From dull cares she oft doth flee. 


K is for Kundinger, a long name indeed, 
From German XI he could not be freed. 


Kk for Keho, who no doubt deserves, 
Mention in the Naval Reserves. 


K is for Krieman, young and girlish, 
She has a lasting smile and is never churlish. 


I. is for Lewis, serene and calm, 
Who will be good as a pert school-ma’m. 


L is for Leacher, a sprightly girl, 
Who the mysteries of English oft did unfurl. 


M is for Moore, and why under the sun 
Does Howard go down to Carroliton? 


N is for Noel, now comes to view, 
Of friends she really has not a few. 


N is for Norton, blue-eyed and fair, 
Plenty of smiles always to spare. 


O is for, Oliver a winsome lass, 
Beyond description, alas’ alas! 


P on this list stands for Packer, 
In school work she’s not a slacker. 


R is for Richter, whom we all plan 
To see in the navy as Midshipman. 


R is for Rockwith, jolly and free, 
T wonder if Hazel would rock with me. 


S comes next and stands for Schneider, 
Harold B. is oft seen beside her. 


S is for Steinbauer, neither stout nor slim, 
He’s from Missouri, you'll have to show him. 


S is for Sensabaugh, big brown eyes, 
That to her books she always applies. 


S is for Millie Sherbino 
Who plays the violin, you know. 


S is for Swan, of medium stature, 


~ 


A bird by name and a bird by nature. 


S is for Schemm, smart as a whip, 
Who’s trying hard for the scholarship. 


S is for Schwinck, whose first name is Ruth, 
She always, always, tells the truth. 


T is for Tuers, a link in our chain, 
She’s never haughty or never vain. 


is for Tausend, on the list is next, 
Who has the teachers oft perplexed. 
T is for Thurston, always game, 

At basketball she won a name. 


W is for Westendorf, a lengthy name, 
A mighty fine girl we all do claim, 


W for Wettlaufer, not so small, 
Who sells shoes. (See A. F. Dall.) 


W is for Wilson, George and May, 
May may think of George and George may of May. 


W for Weedfall, just a common dub, 
“. member of the Varsity Club. 


W for Wililams, a modest maid, 
May her school day memories never fade. 


W is for Wylie who we must confess, 
Always brings joy and happiness. 


W next for Wittmann stands, 
Plenty of work is in her hands. 


Kitty Wilson, last for W, 
She'll never, never, trouble you. 


Z for Zoellner and we all agree, 
She knows ’em all from A to Z (the movies) 


Z comes next and stands for Zorn, 
She’ll soon no more our school adorn. 


In the Telephone Booth. 


Flint Coach: “Ten cents—why in Flint you can telephone to 
I!ades for ten cents.” 

Central sweetly; “But this is a long distance call you're 
making.” 


The Spy 


A SHORT STORY 


HE inhabitants of Alsace-Lorraine were grief stricken. They 
T had just received the command from the German government 

that the sons, husbands, and fathers were to march away to 
fight against their beloved France and to fight for the hated Ger- 
man Government. But even if they had to fight against France, 
their hearts would be always with her, for the heart of every 
Frenchman is always loyal to the mother country. 

Among all the families of Alsace-Lorraine, there was none so 
loyal, or so ambitious for France, as the wealthy Reymand family. 
During the long years that had rolled away, they had never for- 


gotten the treatment of Germany to France, and although they 
had to obey the German law, France was always in their hearts. 

The two Reymand boys were big, strong, and hearty, just old 
enough to go to war. Their mother was a widow, always brave 
and anxious for her children. And then there was Audrie, the 
boys’ only sister, dark, pretty, and petit ike 
moiselle. The boys always remarked about. her, “She’s the bravest 
and most daring little Germany hater in all Alsace.” 

So at last when the call came that meant they had to fight, 
they went with a pang in their hearts, for they knew they could not 
fight against France, and they would be called traitors by Germany. 
But down in their hearts was the comforting little remark that 
Audrie made, “I shall do our duty to France for you.” 

Weeks passed before Mrs. Reymand and Audrie heard any- 
thing from the boys and they were getting anxious. At last the 
dre aded message came; they had been accused and found guilty of 
treason and were to be shot in a few days. The boys had joined 
a French secret service society and were trying to do their duty to 
France, but in the act were found out. Grief-stricken, Mrs. Rey- 

niond lay in bed for days, until her strength gave out and the doctor 
gave up all hopes of her getting up again. It was then that Audrie, 
knowing that hes mother could not live, vowed vengeance on the 
country that had always been unfair and whose greediness had 
raade it a country hated by all peace-loving people. Four days 
later Mrs. Reymond was laid beside her husband, ‘free from the 
grief, worry, and care of this heart rending war. Audrie was left 
alone with the big estate to look after, 

After weeks of loneliness and despair, she decided it was about 
time to act for her country. One night while sitting before the 
fireplace, in a dreamy mood, she hit upon a plan. John Von Him- 
melspack, an officer in the German cavalry, was paying marked 
attention to Marie, her private secretary and companion, a pretty 
blonde girl. Himmelspack’s company had been camping on grounds 
near the chateau, awaiting orders from the General. The officer 
had been coming every evening to see Marie. Audrie had not 
approved of it, so Marie had been meeting him in secret lately. 
3ut Audrie had learned of it through Constance, the cook. Aud- 
rie’s plan was this; to tell Marie that if Himmelspack wanted to 


come to see her, she must invite him into the salon, and to entertain 
him there; and then she, Audrie, would watch him in secret, for 
surely thought she, he must know or have something about him, 
that would be valuable for the French government. 

So it came to pass that after Marie’s invitation, Himmelspack 
became more interested in Marie than ever, even so much as telling 
her little war secrets, that Audrie, always near, listened to eagerly. 
One night he came in a more careless mood than ever, and was so 
infatuated with Marie’s little flirtations, that he burst out, without 
thinking of the danger, never dreaming that Audrie was listening 
behind the draperies, “Mademoiselle, | love you, very much. [| 
have secret papers in my pocket, to take immediately tonight, to 
the General at Berlin. I'll be gone four days, and I assure you, 
darling, they will be long ones to me. I will come back soon to 
you, little Mademoiselle, so wait for me.” 

This was the best piece of news that Audrie could have heard, 
just now. But what was that, that he was speaking of now? 
‘They are very, very valuable to the German government and if they 
ever got into the hands of the French, it would be au revoir to most 
of the best German war plans.” So Himmelspack had secret papers 
that would be very valuable to France. It was her duty to get 
them—but how ? 

Quickly she went to her bed-room and began laying out a plan. 
He always stayed until ten-thirty. It was five minutes after ten 
now. 

“T have just twenty-five minutes to get those papers in,’ she 
sighed, “what shall I do?” A clever idea came into her head at 
that instant. Drug him! that’s what she could do. But first 
she must disguise herself. Quickly she ran to her brother’s room 
and taking a suit of clothes, she put them on over her own clothes. 
Pulling his hat down tight over her head, she went back to her 
room and got a small bottle of chloroform out of the medicine 
closet. Then putting a large handkerchief and a small pistol into 
her pocket, she climbed out of her bedroom window and on the 
trellis to the garden below. It was pitch dark out. The servants 
had done their work and retired, so there was but little light in the 
chateau. Audrie ran down the long avenue, lined with trees, until 
she got to the high entrance gate. She then concealed herself in 
the bushes, beside the gate, and waited. She was positive that 
he would come out this gate, for his horse, which would carry 
him to T———, a small railway center, was tied outside. 

It seemed to Audrie that she had waited hours, before she 
heard a sound, and then quickly grasping her pistol, she waited. 
Sure enough. He was coming, for she could tell his military step. 
Just as Himmelspack got to the gate, he was surprised and very 
angry to find a man standing directly in front of him, with a pistol 
pointing towards his heart, and hearing a gruff voice telling him, 
to throw up his arms. He was reluctant to do so, but he knew 
that voice meant business, so, disgusted with himself he put up his 
arms. And then with an exclamation of horror, he saw the man 
take the sealed orders. He saw the man put those very papers in 
his own coat pocket, those papers which meant so much for his 
country. In making an effort to regain the papers, he was shot at 
and in his fright fell over, thinking he was hurt. Then before he 


had time to regain his senses, he felt smothered and choked 
by some ill-smelling stuff on a handkerchief, held over his nose. 
In a few seconds he was lost to the world, for about eight hours. 

After Audrie had safely secured the papers and had dragged 
Himmelspack into the bushes out of sight, she ran back to the 
chateau. Taking off her brother’s clothes, she put them back 
where she had found them, and burned the handkerchief in the 
grate. Then taking a small leather bag, she hastily sewed the 
papers on the inside of the lining, and then she filled the bag with 
some clothes, took some money, put on her travelling clothes, and 
rang for the chauffeur. 

She told the chauffeur to get the car ready, to take her to 
H There she would catch the train. The minute the car was 
ready, she jumped in, and was soon speeding down the highway 
towards H After being searched at H , she bought a 
ticket for Rowen. It was seven hours before they reached the last 
stop, before reaching town, which was the last stop, before cross- 
ing the border. Five minutes after arriving at the town, Audrie 
was horrified to learn, from a young American, sitting in front of 
her, that the train had been ordered to be held there, and for the 
people to be strictly watched, until the officials gave them orders to 
go on. It had been rumored that some very valuable German 
papers had been stolen, and that the government had. been all 
upset, at having lost them. 

Audrie turned deathly white. 

The young man, who said his name was William E, Carmen, 
jumped up and went off, but in a few minutes he returned, with a 
glass of water. The color rose quickly to Audrie’s cheeks as she 
prettily thanked the American. Mr. Carmen was immediately 
interested in her. After he had gained Audrie’s confidence, 
she told him in English in low whispers, what had made her so 
faint a moment before. After she had told him her story, he 
assured her that she had done right, that she was a bully girl, and 
that he would help her get out of the country. He told her they 
had only six and one-half miles before they would get to the border, 

“Mademoiselle,” said he, “if you think you can walk those six 
and one-half miles tonight, I will try and get you over the border, 
where you will be perfectly safe,’ and as he talked he became 
infatuated with her beauty. “Anything, Mr. Carmen,’ she an- 
swered in quaint English, “to get over the border.” 

That night about two-thirty, a young man and a girl were run- 
nig towards the border line. Just as they ‘were within a short 
distance from the border dividing line they heard a gruff voice call, 
“Halt! who goes there?” With exclamations of surprise, Audrie 
and Billy Carmen found that they had stumbled into a German 
out-post. Billy told Audrie to go up and speak to the sentry, and 
he would sneak around behind him and finish him up. 

Audrie flashed Billy a glorious smile and with a confident toss 
of her head answered, “A friend,” to the sentry’s query, in German. 
She walked up to him and started talking. All at once out of the 
darkness, she saw a black figure, crawling towards them. Flirting 
a little with the sentry, she made him forget his surroundings, 
until too late, he reeled to the ground, knocked senseless, with a 
blow on the head. Then Audrie and Billy ran on and on, hearing 


in the distance the shouting of the men, who were searching for 
them. They reached the border and crossed it with a sigh of relief. 
They were victorious. 

‘On reaching a French out-post, they told their story and were 
conducted safely to headquarters, where they delivered in person, 
the papers to the French General. ‘Two days later Audrie received 
the French Legion of Honor to women, the highest award that 
could have been given to her except one. 

What other award could she be given? Why, to be Mrs. 


William E. Carmen, of course. 
Dorothy Spaulding *19 


For the Zoo. 


The sergeant was taking names. 

“Your name,” he snapped to the first. 

“Hox? 

“Next!” 

“Bhaer.” 

He shifted and glanced at the third. 

“Wolfe,” said the recruit. 

“Campbell,” said the fourth and when the last answered “Lyon” 
he threw down his pen and roared to a private, ‘“Go order some 
cages built.” 


Funny: “Yes, right after the clams we had snail soup.” 
Man: “We never eat snails in Bay City.” 

Funny: “There’s nobody in Bay City could catch a snail.” 
Man: Exit. 


And Two E’s and an R 


H. C. L. (complaining to Harvey D. at his store): “That pep- 
per you sold me is no good.” 

H. D: “I don’t see how that can be, Herman, it’s the best in 
the cityer 

H.C. L: “Just the same it is half P’s. 


Bubble, Glub. 


A teller o’ tales was Stanley, 
*Twas bad for the school you bet, 
To teach him to be more manly 
His friends got him slightly wet. 
John Britton to a lunch car hied, 
For to buy some good bologna. 
A Dachshund at the door he spied, 
And now he aint a gonna. 


Coach: “How lucky we met.” 
Ralya: “Name an oxide.” 
Strimbeck: “Leather.” 

Ralya: “What? Leather an oxide?” 
G.S: “Oxide of beef.” 


The Class of ‘17 


Presents 


“High School Life” 


In four parts—Freshmen, Sophomore, Junior and Senior; 
in the Theatre of Life 


Audience: The Citizens of Saginaw 
Admission: Attention 


Part I. FRESHMEN. 


Enter President Harvey Spaulding, Vice-President Katherine 
Schury, and Secretary-Treasurer Adeline Pharis, with a chorus 
in sparkling green, to attend the reception given by the Misses 
Coney, Coates, and Keating, in honor of Julius Caeser and his con- 
temporaries, The Types of Short Stories. 

Enter class teams with the basketball and outdoor track ban- 
ners safely in their possession. 

Someone in the audience yelled out, “What did you do in a 
Social way?” and he was immediately offered the price of admission 
and told to go home. 

Curtain 


Part II. SOPHOMORE 
Scene 1 


Enter President Brooks, Vice-President Oliver, and Secretary 

Davis into the domain of the Goddess Coney. Immediately follow 

the sober Sophomores. All sit studiously down to work. Well, 
at least they sit studiously down and appear to work. 

From the front of the room is heard Miss Coney’s voice, “So 
much for that; where was I—Mr. Alderton.” 

George, whispering to Earl, “Get your feet off the floor so I 
can put mine on.” Louder, singing to Miss Coney, “I hear you 
calling me.” 

Curtain 


Scene 2 
Smith Hall, Highly Decorated 


Enter dancers and stags. Dance follows. 
| Enter refreshments accompanied by server. Follow a mad 
dash for same. No; not the server, the refreshments. 
After everyone has spoiled his frock with ice, enter Treasurer 
Doe, hurriedly counting money. After some reckoning, he an- 
nounces, “Only eight dollars lost.” 


Curtain 
Part III. JUNIOR 
, Scene 1. Junior Class Room 


Enter “Wah, Wah, Wah” Club one-tenth of a second before 
the bell rings. 


Enter Schemm, one-tenth of a second after the bell rings, as 
usual. 
A short explanation by Schemm, and chorus by “Wah, Wah, 
Wah” Club. Recital directed by Georgie Clark. 

Enter President Britton, Vice-President Schury, Secretary 
Raymond, Treasurer Richter, and Assistant-Treasurer Swan ex- 
citedly, in chorus: “Well, we only lost five dollars on that dance 
at Smith Hall this year, we're rapidly improving our finances.” 

Treasurer Richter: “Anyone want to take advantage of the 
class dues only $.49 today.” 


bargain 


Curtain 
Scene 2. Teutonia 


Enter most of US in our new party gowns and suits. 

The occasion: It is the Junior Hop. While sipping the punch 
served by Mr. Schemm, we marvel at the wonderful taste of the 
decorating committee. 

Enter Russo’s orchestra. We glide off to the “Dixie Jubilee.” 


Curtain 
Scene 3. Teutonia. “J” Play 


Enter girls of cast, including Katherine and her loud stockings. 

Enter boys of cast, eating. Well, our characters were well 
fitted: who ever saw any of those boys when they were not eating, 
and they could not even forget it the night of the play. 

Boys match to see who they can take home. June Richter, 
lucky as usual. 

First act, performed, curtain. Stage hand lets go curtain rope 
and some one must climb up into the rafters to get it while the 
audience anxiously await the next act. 

Acts two and three. Final curtain. In its descent it connects 
with the solid dome of Karlie; breaks curtain pole. 


Curtain 
Scene 4. Exterior of Canoe Club 


Appear on scene the dignified classes of 1916 and 1917. They 
enter Canoe Club to enjoy the annual “J” banquet. From within is 
heard “Who is she, Bach?” 

Appear on scene conspirators of classes of 1918 and 1919 and 
some other uninvited guests from classes ranging from 1910 to 
1925, togged in armor of war. 

Darkness slowly steals over the face of Mother Earth and an 
unsuccessiul attempt to smuggle out the horn results in no lights 
for some moments, 

Enter club, one alumnus with special. permission to dance. 

A moment later, exit from club, same alumus with horn, having 
betrayed his trust. Ah, the plot thickens! Hands horn to another 
alumnus, who immediately runs and disappears into the darkness ; 
and so does the horn. 

Curtain 


Scene 5. Linwood Beach. (Senior Return.) 


Enter boys in bathing suits. Doesn't June Richter look just 
exactly like Rosco Arbuckle, huh? 

Boys dive into water (right). Bay rises three inches when 
Brown goes in. 

Enter girls (left to watch; too bashful to play Annette Keller- 
man). 
Boys recede from water and the Bay again returns to normal 
depth, but not normal color. 

Everyone. makes a mad rush for the eats. 

The afternoon entertainment consists in watching Hon. W. 
Earl Brooks and Hon. David H. Stickney splashing water on their 
friends, and incidently trying to row. 

Dusk falls and no light in the dance hall except that furnished 
hy lanterns. “Looka here, you guys, keep out of those dark 
corners, and give someone else a chance.” 

We have some time on the car coming home, “Oh yes, look 
at that McKay boy sticking the cards in his trousers cuff. Take 
them out Lyle and try harder to play fair.” 


Curtain 
Part IV. SENIOR 
Scene I. 


Enter the quartette of class officers singing “Die Wacht am 
Rhine,” into the Senior room tastefully decorated with wiener- 
wursts and sauerkraut. 

Enter chorus of eleven football men, lead by Captain Jack with 
one-half the Valley cup before them; chorus of five in basketball 
suits, lead by Captain Brooks, with a vision of the Valley cup 
before them (well, do not laugh, we at least had a vision) ; chorus 
of nine in baseball togs, holding, well we hope they hold it again, 
of course we do not want a monopoly but it looks as good here as 
anywhere else; and a chorus of twelve, lead by Captain Karl with 
the new Valley cup safely tucked under their arms. 

Lo, and behold! Here comes the Senior Class team with the 
Siebel Cup after being runner-up, every year heretofore. 

Enter Howard Moore singing, a parody, which is a cross 
between, “Why I Spend My Nights in Zilwaukee,” and, “When 
You Know You’re Not Forgotten by the Girl You Got For Nottin.” 

Enter Miss Clemens starting to dictate a letter, “Gentlemen,” 
George Alderton and Karl Kanzler, in chorus, “Present.” 


Curtain 
Scene 2 


Time: The night of the football banquet. 
Place: The front of a tin shop in Gratiot Ave. 
Enter the three witches chanting: 

“Double, double, toil and trouble, 

Fire burn and cauldron bubble.’ 

Exit 
Pass over stage, fellows, on way home from football banquet, 
shouting joyously. 


Enter Anysenior and his brother, 

Anysenior diligently labors at the front door while his brother 
keeps close watch. Anysenior noiselessly opens the door after 
much diligent labor and enters. Brother spends a few minutes of 
watchful waiting. Return Anysenior, hurriedly, just as a police- 
man comes around the corner. Anysenior, starting off, “Now it’s 
this way, chronolc ogically speaking g, if a lateral quadrant——” ‘To 
policeman, “Good evening, sir. 

“THello, boys.” (Jovially.) 

Exit Anysenior and his brother rather hurriedly. 

Enter from open door in his pajamas, an old man. 

Policeman: “Here, what’s the trouble? 

Old man: “Well, I don’t know. I heard a noise, got up and 
found the door open. I'll bet it was those Seniors after their horn.” 

Policeman: “Prob’bly that’s who it was.” 


Curtain 
Scene 3 


Time: Ten o'clock of an evening in early March. 

Place: Exterior of our well- belov ed school, Court Street. 

Cautiously an upper window is opened and noiselessly a 1917 
pennant is thrust through and the window is again closed. 

Enter passerby who enjoys extremely the gorgeous spectacle. 

The darkness fades away; another day has come to welcome 
the hearts of the glad Seniors. 

The window is uncautiously opened, the banner jerked down, 
and the window is closed with a bang! 

Enter Anysenior: “Well, [ don’t know who done it, but some- 
body did.” 

Postlude 


Time: Graduation night. 
Place: - Teutonia. 


There is a boy who in school ever worked, 

There is a boy who from school never shirked, 

There is a boy who on the athletic field, 

Obtained some scars which have not healed. 

There is the girl who has helped them along, 

In work, in jest, in jollity, and song, 

There are the girls who will make good wives, 

And help them to lead clean, healthful lives. 

Now is the time they meet with the world, 

Are cast out and upon its surface whirled, 

Now is the time they must make a good fight, 

And struggle and struggle with all ‘of their might. 
Kanzler. 


One night an old sergeant was doing “a bit of snooping” in no 
man’s land, between the trenches, when a recruit sentry spied 
j , J 
him and called out: 
“Halt! Who goes there?” 
“ec = > ’ ’ 
Shut your bloomin’ mouth or [’ll come over and knock your 
bally head off,” replied the exasperated veteran. 
“Pass friend,” said the sentry promptly, 


Philomathic Notes 


E have just ended the fifth year of our activities. Every 
W year we grow stronger and this year has been no exception. 

Early in October, we held our first meeting, elected officers 
for the ensuing semester, and began our year’s work. A large 
number of new members joined our ranks at this time and many 
more would have done so had there been room for them. 

During the year twelve meetings were held, all of which 
proved enjoyable and educational. 

Provided with a strong program committee, headed by Wanda 
Sims, the Society was able to show its true worth at each meeting. 
Albert Wettlaufer, Vice-President, George Strimbeck, Secrteary, 
and Arthur Rice, Treasurer,,completed our corps of officers for 
the first semester. 

In February, another election was held. For the first time in 
the history of the Society, our president was re-elected. George 
Strimbeck, Vice-President ; George Borrows, Treasurer; and Albert 
Schweierz, Secretary ; were elected for the other officers. 

In April the fruit of our year’s labor was reaped. We sent 
two teams into the Valley Inter-scholastic Debate. The affirma- 
tive led by Arthur Rice and supported by George Strimbeck and 
Beecher Smith, debated Bay City Eastern here, winning a 3 to 0 


decision, on the subject, “Resolved: that the Government should 
own and operate the inter-state railroads.” The negative led by 
Emmet ©. Davis, and ably supported by George Burrows and 
Merrill Case, journeyed to Flint, losing there, by a 2 to 1 vote. 
\Ve were not disheartened over our defeat at Flint by any means, 
however, and we claim the Valley Championship, on the grounds 
that we received four out of six votes, a unanimous affirmative and 
4 2 to 1 negative. This gives us a better score than any other 
school in the meet. During the last four years we have represented 
Arthur Hill in seven inter-scholastic debates and we have won 
five of these seven. 

Our annual Banquet, on May 25, 1917, will close a year full 
of many happy events and the year 1917 will be remembered by 
all the Society as one of the best we have had. 

Emmett O. Davis, 
President, 1916-17. 


Betrayed in Blank Verse 


The other night 

I went to the theatre 

With a low-brow friend, 
And the orchestra played 
“The Little Brown Jug.” 
And he thought 

It was the national anthem 
And stood up, 

And I did, too 

Darn him. 


“°E’s thin as a ramrod and ’e don’t even look strong enough to 
‘elp in the store,” complained the sergeant. 

“Let him clean rifles,’ suggested the lieutenant. 

“And ’oo’s goin’ to pull him through?” barked the sergeant, 
defiantly. 

Passing his hand over his forehead, the wearied drill sergeant 
paused for breath and pointed a scornful finger at the knock-kneed 
recruit. “No,” he declared, “you're hopeless. You'll never make 
a soldier. Look at you now. The top ’alf of your legs is standin’ 
at attention and the bottom ’alf is standin’ at ease. 


Bill B: “It looked that way to me, too. Still, the umpire 
could see the play better from where he was than we could from up 
herens 

Jack R: “Aw go home! You aint got no business goin’ to a 
ball game. You're one of these blamed pacifists, that’s what you 
are!” 


Miss Kosbowsky: “I heard Stanley’s mother is going to have 
his first name changed to Flannel.” 
CONs oWhy? 
K’sky: “Since the horse trough episode he shinks from wash- 


Doings of the Girls 


MONG the various organizations of the Arthur Hill High 
DN School we number the Girls’ Club. It was organized in Oct. 

1912, by Marion Whitney and Miss Morgan for the purpose 
cf furthering the acquaintance of the girls and encouraging a 
stronger school spirit. Since the organization the club has been 
successfully directed by Miss Morgan and Miss Wells and with 
their kind help the girls have carried out the object for which the 
club was organized. The enrollment this year has exceeded that 
of any in the past history of the club, being one hundred and sixty. 

On September 28, 1916, a meeting was held in the ninth grade 
session room for Freshmen only. The object was to enroll new 
members in the club. Miss Schneider gave an interesting talk 
on the object of the meeting and Miss Morgan talked on what the 
club had accomplished in the past year. At this meeting the new 
rule was explained, that only girls who were members could attend 
any entertainment given by the club. 

On October 11, 1916, the first meeting of the club was held 
in the ninth grade session room for the purpose of electing officers. 
‘Those elected were: 

Teresi enema rene sehen gs omack tm toes Edna Schneider 
Scctetanywamds Uteastineian se ener Marie Noel 
Faculty Advisors..Miss Morgan and Miss Wells 


Advisory Board 


SOUCY Gg gene Serr aoe ee Clara Oliver 
A iebaliogrche ee re ene cts Bo eiay Phyllis Stearns 

SO MMOMTOne Sig a crake eae .. Ernestine Boles 
Freshmen. 25.2.5 Norma Strong, Kathryn Cobb 


Dorothy Eggert 
The officers of the club immediately got busy on October 
30, 1916, a Hallowe’en Party was given. All of the girls were 
there and most of the boys. (The boys were on the outside look- 


ing in). The girls were received by a ghost, who extended to them 
a wet chamois glove with which they had to shake hands. The 
hall was attractively decorated with yellow and black crepe paper, 
corn and pumpkins. As the girls entered the hall each one had 
her fortune told by a witch. Then came the bobbing for apples 
and the peanut race. When all had arrived two ghosts conducted 
the girls to “Goblin Land.” Of all horrors! We were conducted 
along narrow passages which suddenly ended in another large 
room. Here a ghost, who resembled Miss Morgan, told stories 
about remarkable men and passed eyes, hair and flesh of these 
remarkable men. Before we could leave ‘Goblin Land” we had 
to wash our hands in a basin that seemed full of worms, but which 
proved to be only a basin of innocent macaroni. On our return 
upstairs we sat in a circle on the floor. The lights were turned out 
(remember the boys were on the outside) and something was 
lighted in a kettle, which threw a ghastly green light over every- 
thing. Ghost stories were told and spooky poems recited. Last 
but not least, refreshments were served and we all went home 
tired but happy. 

On January 19, 1917 the Girls’ Club entertained the Boys’ 
Club of the High School at a dancing party given at the Social Hall. 
Dancing was enjoyed from 8 to 10:30. Refreshments were then 
served. The evening had been quite enjoyably spent in spite of 
the fact that many of the boys hovered around the piano as do 
moths about a light ona June night. But the party was a financial 
success and the underclassmen became better acquainted with the 
rest of the students, thus greatly fulfilling the object of the club. 

On February 9, 1917, the Club gave a Heart Party. This was 
a success indeed. The party was given to entertain the fellows 
who couldn’t dance and was given at the Social Hall. Tables had 
been attractively placed about the hall and each one was numbered. 
As the guests came, each one was presented with a tally card, 
whereby he found his partner and table Progressive Hearts was 
played while music was enjoyed. Then refreshments were served 
after which prizes were awarded. Various and interesting games 
were enjoyed until the party broke up. This was one of the most 
successful of the year and all who came certainly had a most enjoy- 
able time. 

The Club had expected to have one or two more parties before 
the end of the year, but the officers are so fatigued from the 
strenuous work of the other parties, that the Club has requested 
them to rest their weary bones. 

Curtain, 


“When’s this bloomin’ war goin’ to end?” asked one north- 
country lad. 

“Dunno,” replied one of the south-shires. “We've planted 
some daffydils in front of our trench.” 

“Bloomin’ optimists!” snorted the man from the north. 
“We've planted acorns!” 


Buckel’s mother to busy grocer: “Five cents worth of animal 
crackers, and will you please leave out the elephants. They 
trighten Harold so.” 
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Junior Notes 


tember, full of determination to live up to its name of “The 

Class Which Does Things.” We started out by electing our 
officers in October—President, Beecher C. Smith; Vice- President, 
Marjorie Herrig; Secretary, Margaret Sheltraw ; Treasurer, George 
R. Strimbeck, Jr. 

We gave our annual Junior Hop at the Canoe Club, December 

1916. A large crowd was present and the hall was decorated 
in ee and green, the class colors. 

We were a little late in getting started but we gave our antiual 
play in February, at the Teutonia Hall. The play was a farce- 
comedy entitled “A College Town.” The play dealt with the 
interesting situation in which James Cavendish, a college good 
fellow, finds himself after a night of fun. He had gotten himself 
in trouble with the professor's wife and in order to get out of it 
claims he spent the evening with his aunt. He has several of his 
friends impersonate his aunt, each unknown to the other. The 
real aunt arrives from New York and James falls in love with his 
landlady’s niece, Miss Channing, from South Carolina. At a faculty. 
dinner, given in honor of Jimmie’s aunt, Major Kilpepper makes 
love to Thad Cheseldine, disguised as Jame’s aunt. The next day is 
the big Thanksgiving Day football game. Major Kilpepper makes 


he Junior Class entered the Arthur Hill High School in Sep- 


_— 


love to the real Aunt Jane and is rebuffed. Tad explains every- 
thing and is forgiven. Jimmie wins the game for Bexley and all 
ends well. 


Cast 
James *Gavendishia htc. 21.2, William Graham 
‘had= Gheselding mrs. :. Sase.c em Oscar Olsen 
Rrotessor Popp ves oo. 3eecher C. Smith 
Major EoUpepp crane... a. ane Arthur H. Rice 
Shorty: SOO eee trae cnet = Merrill H. Case 
silly Dan Dom....George R. Strimbeck, Jr. 
Scotch MieAIMSten seen oe David Stickney 
WEVIEICUG eee ese oN kere. Hughferd Giesel 
Die WAS Share Gost; tute 4s naeene 4 Erwin Clark 
Miss jim? (Channines = ay 13% Marjorie Herrig 
Marjorie Haveland ..:..:... Tena Lorenzen 
Nicst POU pr ciremcicnase trier ere Fay Kempster 
Mrs, -Bagesby Raaceesceimsa- ce a2 Alberta Swan 
Miss Jane Cavendish ..... Jennie Dembinsky 
iWiliiccheced syibetnasy iy Nat emis cots ae Phyllis Stearns 
MGI S Stiles Sa.).ts ot Cees Edna Wartenburg 
MISS PWISOS> se hate gas ted Lucy Loeffler 


After our play we gave a dance, May 5, 1917, in our new 
Social Hall. 

Soon after our dance we decided to give our annual Junior 
Banquet. The Banquet was held in the Canoe Club in June. A 
large number of Seniors and Juniors were present. 

G. R. Strimbeck, Jr. 


There was a man who owned a clock; 
His name was John B. Mears; 

And every night he wound that clock 
For five and forty years. 


But when at last he found his clock 
An eight-day clock to be, 

A madder man than John B, Mears 
You would not care to see. 


“That’s a good one on Bonie.” 

“What's happened ?” 

“He had an insurance policy on the contents of the Teutonia 
cellar and he thought it funny to put in a claim when he had burned 
all his coal.” 

“What did the company say to that?” 

“Had him arrested for arson.” 


__ “Mornin, Rastus; yo’ al coming to the pacifist meeting to- 
night?” 
“T doan think so. I done misplaced my razor.” 


’ 


jennie: “What is the price of this embroidered skirt?” 
Clerk: “You will find the skirts on the nevt table, that which 
you have is the new cape collar.” 


he 


Pr ger 


The Sophomores 


Wil K-OVER: SHOES 
“THE STORE AHEAD" 


WALK-OvER Boot SHOP 
322 EAST GENESEE AVE. 
SAGINAW, MICH. 


And then he Hit the Asphalt 


Conductor, to Case, smoking in the car: “You shouldn’t 
smoke.” 

Case: “So my friends say.” 

Conductor: “You mustn’t smoke 

Case: “So Miss Nash says.” 

Conductor: “Well, you shant smoke.” 

Case: “So my old man says.” 

Curtain. 


” 


She put the Trig. test on the board 
It struck me like a pall, 

I knew that I was done for, from 
The writing on the wall. 


To Attract the Bees. 


City News: Herman Lange took advantage of the open 
weather last week to paint his woodshed a light blue with red door. 


Vera, reading from Willie S., as Mr. Lange enters room, 
“By the pricking of my thumbs, something wicked this way comes.” 
Still reading, as Mr. L. exits, “Avaunt and quit my sight, let the 
earth hide thee.” 


The Fair-Weather Friend 


The fair-weather friend is the one who’s on hand, 
When fortune is smiling and everything’s grand. 
He’s tickled to meet you—you bring him much joy, 
You're “Billy, old fellow,” or “Charley, old boy.” 
He'll tell you there’s nothing on earth he won't do, 
To show he’s your friend; oh, he'll “stick just like glue.” 
He’s there with the smile and a shake of the hand, ‘ 
When fortune is smiling and everything’s grand. 


The fair-weather friend has another side, too, 

That shows, when your fortune is doubtful or blue: 
He'll bow when you meet, but he'll pass you along, 

His business is pressing when things are all wrong. 
The fair-weather friend is a man to avoid, 

When trouble appears he must not be annoyed: 
But he will return and be at your command, 

When fortune is smiling and everything’s grand. 


I move that we cut out this fair-weather guy, 
You don’t need such friendships and neither do I. 
The friend who’s a friend when the sun fails to shine, 
Belongs at the head of your list and of mine. 
In life there are worries and heartaches enough, 
Without those injected by Bunkum and Bluff, 
Let’s start on a still hunt with big stick in hand, 
For friendships that live only when ev’rything’s grand. 
EMMETT O. DAVIS ’17 


Freshman Class Notes 


T the beginning of the year.we had a class meeting. At this 
meeting Miss Nash assisted us in conducting it, and as 
teachers should, she was kind enough to make a very im- 
portant statement, which we all agree to,. that, “All boys who 
smoke cannot hold a class office.” After a discussion on this sub- 
ject, the following people were elected: 


Wouts) Cleveland) ).2.2) y.al. nee President 
Marie Graebner ......... Vice-President 
Miartion Ames.” Gaon. scans: Secretary 
s;OlimeuSselio: Wavy. seerear ... Lreasurer 


John Russel and Louis Cleveland were the representatives at 
the Boys’ confererice held in Lansing. 

We, the Freshmen of 1920, gave a dance at the Social Hall on 
February second. Very pretty decorations were used and we are 
glad to say that this dance was the most successful dance given by 
the Freshmen classes. 

A large turn out was enjoyed for Football. From the Fresh- 
men class, those receiving “Rs” were Cleveland, Lorenzen, Lee, 
Russel and Manquitz, and all starred for the second team. 

John Russel was the only Freshman to turn out for Basketball. 
Owing to the fact that the Freshmen beat the Sophomores in 
basketball, and the Juniors beating the Seniors, the Freshmen and 


juniors were to play, but the Juniors didn’t show up so the banner 
was forfeited to the Freshmen, and is now hanging up in the 
Freshmen room, and they hope to keep it with them throughout 
their high school career. 

Track representatives of this class were Russel, Lee, Lorenzen 
and Cleveland. 

Our big Lester Smith is representing us on the Baseball field 
this season, and we hope he keeps it up so he will receive a letter. 

Our final dance was held in Social Hall, May 26th, and it was 
a blooming success, and we want to end our speech by thanking 
you for your school spirit shown at this dance. 


The Will-Be Sophomore, 
Meinhard Lorenzen 


Contemporary Epitaphs 


“Ele was hurrying to get home.” 

“He didn’t stop to put on his chains.” 

“The engineer was trying to make up lost time.” 
“Reducing did it.” 

“She thought that nerves were fashionable.” 
“Wtlistalserd chances 


Berg: “hey say that Cook had quite a nifty experience the 
cther day. Hear about it?” 

Bressenbrugge: “No, what was it?” 

Berg: “He went into a general store and asked the girl behind 
the counter: ‘Have you silk underwear?’ She shifted her gum to 
the other side of her face and answered: ‘On four dollars a week 
and in this jay town? I should say N-O-T! Do you think this is 
Chicago or New York?’ ” 


Merrill left town, Oh, how we did mock! 
On a visit to his auntie, 

Merrill returned with Chickenpox, 
Aunt lived in Ypsilanti. 


Mr. Lange: “Why is it you never laugh at my jokes?” 
Mr. Willoughby: “Why, I always respect old age.” 


Roscoe: “What did you do with the cuffs I left on the table 
last night?” 

Mother: “They were so soiled I sent them to the laundry.” 

Roscoe: ‘Ye Gods, the entire history of England was on 
them.” 


Wanda: “The man I marry must be bold, but not audacious; 
handsome as Apollo, yet industrious as Vulcan; wise as Solomon, 
but meek as Moses—a man all women would court, yet devoted to 
only the one woman.” 


Heine G: “What care-we for expenses. Give the canary 
another bird seed.” 
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Our Debaters 


Beecher Smith George Burrows George Strimbeck 
Arthur Rice Emmett O. Davis Merrill Case 
Miss Nash, Coach 


Rose O’' Plymouth Town 


Football 


The first eall for candidates was issued one week before 
the start of school by Captain Jack and Coach Tessin. The 
candidates were not long in putting in their appearance, and 
the prospects for a successful season were indeed very prom- 
ising. The line did not present a very difficult proposition for 
solution with the veterans, Buckel, Richter, Brooks, and Stick- 
ney as a nucleus. Alderton and Bauer, utility men of last 
year, stepped into harness along with Felix Smith, the husky 
Parma lad, to fill the only position left. Our backfield prob- 
lem seemed a trifle more difficult to solve, for although there 
was plenty of material with sufficient experience, they all 
appeared to be on the light side as compared with Captain 
Jack. Graebner, Ole Olsen, Schemm, Bill Graham, and Hart 
were the most promising looking of the lot. Hlmer Spaulding, 
a veteran line-man, took very kindly to the position of plung- 
ing full-back, and soon there was a working combination in 
evidence, The long hard grind of the excessively warm weath- 
er brought the true mettle of the fellows to the surface, 
and to open the season we hit Lapeer’s line with a drive and 
smash that is characteristic of the old Blue and Gold. 


ee bo Tt BB. Lapeer 0. 

Lapeer evidently had not forgotten the game last year. 
They were prepared or US, but our fellows were determined 
and would not be denied. Nearly all the men got into the 
fracas, and Emil had something to base lis beliefs upon. 
Graham, Britton, Graebner, and Olsen tore up and down the 
field at will. Our ends, Stikney, Barrett, and Bauer were very 
active in getting away with several nice passes. 


Aer Elst. 3.00. Mason 0). 

Ah-h-hh, revenge! That’s the way the fellows expressed 
it. Our boys had undergone their baptism of fire and would 
not be denied revenge. Mason must be complimented, for 
they fought gamely at all stages of the game. Mason’s cap- 
tain played a very commendable game, A'gain our line was 
like a stone wall, for it threw back all of Mason’s futile at- 
tempt to pierce it. Whenever our backs felt particularly 
blood-thirsty, they quenched their thirst by plunging through 
the line and around for another score. Elmer Spaulding 
made his debut in the role of full-back and proved equal to all 
occasions. 


A. oH. EH. S; 19: Mt. Pleasant Indians 6. 


Mt. Pleasant had given Grand Rapids Union a stinging 


defeat cn Union’s own field. It looked like a mighty tough 
battle on foreign soil. It was all of that. ‘‘ Big Sam’’ Ascher 
proved a veritable whirlwind on both offense and de- 
fense. The score does not show the game in the true light, 
for time after time, Britton, Graebner, Olsen, Spaulding, and 
Graham carried the ball to the very goal line only to lose it 
by some fluke. Buckle and Smith particularly were active in 
breaking through and mussing up plays. The Indians played 
their usual clean, hard game. 


AL cHe Be. S60! Alpena 0. 

The team from Thunder Bay was a mystery to us, for we 
had heard nothing of their strength, but nevertheless we ex- 
pected a scrappy game The Alpena team came on the field 
outweighed by our sturdy line and they found it impossible to 
do anything in the way of straight football. Fitzpatrick, as 
usual, had some tricks in his hat that gave our team some real 
Surprises at times. We scored in the first four minutes, and 
did not experience much trouble thereafter in pushing’ across 
the goal line. 


The team so far this season had produced a point a min- 
ute, which is considered to be very good football for a high 
school team. 


AvcH, JE BS. 20: Alma 0. 

The game at Alma did not turn out as many of our well- 
wishing supporters would have it. The rooters had tasted 
blood so much this season that they were disappointed when 
we returned from Alma with a meager 20-point victory. The 
game was a very short one, the halves being cut down and the 
fray was over before we realized that it had started. <At 
the start, and in fact throughout the game, our backs 
ripped big holes in their opponents’ offense, but we had a 
habit of losing the ball just when we were within striking dis- 
tance. 

Campbell proved to be Alma’s only bright light in this 
game. Brooks, Spaulding and Buckle were Arthur Hill’s 
mainstays. It must be said that the officials in this game 
could not be classed among the most competent men for han- 
dling a football game. 


A, HH... 51. Bay City Eastern 0. 

Our first Valley game! We were now on the last grind of 
the season and the men were anxious for the fray. Smith 
and Spaulding, two of our best men, were beset with cholas- 
tic difficulties in this game and could not play. Ole Olsen 
stepped into Elm’s shoes and displayed some real football in 
every branch of the game. In this game we had a touchdown 
in the first three minutes of play, but slowed up somewhat in 
the middle of the game. In the second half Schemm opened 
up with a veritable whirlwind of passes—long, short and 
lateral, that completely bewildered EKastern’s secondary de- 
fense. Bill Graham staged a spectactilar feat when he 
snatched a pass in mid-field during the last minute of play 
and charged through the whole Eastern team for a touch- 
down, falling across the goal just as the whistle trilled for 
the end. Rutzen and Moulthrop were the only men for Hast- 
ern who displayed anything out of the ordinary. 


A. HH: §, 0, Lansing 9, 


The team went to Lansing with high hopes of bringing 
home the bacon and returned on the naught side of the score. 
We had gained twice as much ground as Lansing and had 
presented a defense that stood up at all times against the on- 
slaught of their weighty backs. The personal grudge of a 
referee surely did make a great difference as to just where 
that state title was to rest this year. Richter, Buekel, and 
Smith in the line threw back the Lansing backs who the week 
before had ground Grand Rapids’ Central line to bits. Bar- 
rett took care of the speedy colored back, Merchant, in this 
game and caused him to be thrown for a loss nearly every 
time he started around end. Dave Stickney, in the role of 


half back for the first time, played the game of lis life. Our 
team played a strong, steady game which was proved by the 
fact that the Lansing bunch was in splints for the next week, 


Flint 7. IG Alo elghsss JES). 

Flint was our next opponent and we came on the field 
confident of winning the game. We plunged immediately to 
the goal line and tried for a field goal, Richter kicking. 
Blanchard, the speedy Flint quarter, staged what is some- 
times classified as a bone-head trick. When the kick failed, he 
snatched up the ball in the crowd around the goal line an 
broke away for a touchdown. At this moment Br ooks, the big 
tackle, was injected into the game. Elmer now filled his reg 
ular position as full back and immediately things began fo 
happen. The second half the boys came back strongly and 
literally smashed the Flint defense to pieces 

Olsen, our plucky little half-back, play ed a stellar game 
along side the other bright lights— Brooks, Richter, and Spaul- 
ding. Britton showed some nice interference e work in this 
game on our tandem formation. 


Port Huron 0. UNa dale lale tet dk 


Port Huron was desirous of seeing Michigan play and 
consequently forfeited to us. 

Western 0. A. H. HS, 25. 

It was a rough, frozen gridiron that our team trotted on 
to down at Western and the uneven, corrugated field caused 
many minor injuries to the players. We were to test our 
strength for the Turkey Day game, and with four hundred loy- 
al supporters on the side lines as spectators the denfenders 
of the Blue and Gold gave great promise of things on the fol- 
lowing Thursday. Our diminutive quarter-hac k, Schemm, 
out-witted Pacyneski when he sent Ole Olsen around his end 
for the first touchdown in the first few minutes of play. 
Graham and Bauer, our ends, tackled the Bay City receiver of 
punts so hard that’ time after time he dropped the ball, only 
to have one our our ends recover it for a good gain. Our ends 
played a creditable game indeed. Barrett, ei had been out 
for three weeks with a broken nose, gave further proof that a 
Jinx was cn his trail when he sustained a wrenched shoulder 
and had to be taken from the fray. In this game our fake 
plays worked to perfection. The last few minutes we played 
in the gathering dusk which necessitated time being called 
early. Even the 8. H. 8. men on the side lines admitted that 
we had beaten the Cow-boys. 

A. H. HS. 0. Saginaw 0. 


m 
Che scene was set and the audience of 6,000 people was ar- 
rayed in the colors of the contesting teams and huddled joy- 


fully, awaiting the appearance of the rival elevens. The 
Blue and Gold warriors trotted onto the field, led by Captain 
Jack, and ran through signals amid thundering of the stands 
that hailed them with lusty yells. For three years we had 
beaten them and true blue was to tell again. The whistle 
shrilled across the whitestriped field, and the ball, booted by 
Buetow, sailed outside, opposite half-back Stickney. Again 
silence reigned while Schemm gathered in the oval and start- 
ed for the goal. The first quarter was distinctly a punting 
duel between the All-Valley tackles Buetow and Brooks; with 
Brooks having a good deal the better of the argument. Brooks 
many times swept around end for neat gains, but we lost 
ground off tackle. The center of the line proved vulnerable 
during the entire game and Elm swept through for nice gains 
behind the huskies, Richter and Buckel. We were once in 
this period cn Saginaw’s seventeen yard stripe, but with 
wind and fate against us we were unable to score. The half 
ended with Arthur Hill having gained a great deal more 
ground than Saginaw, and it looked very much as though we 
were to score in the next period if we were to keep up the pace 
that had characterized the first half of the game. 

Miller tucked Brook’s long kick-off under his arm and 
was promptly downed in his tracks. About the middle of the 
third period in mid-field, Kelly snared one of Saginaw’s pass 
and nearly got away but Schemm stopped him short. The 
game now settled down to one of strict football for the heavy, 
slipper condition of the field was telling on both teams and 
little could be done in the way of end running. The two teams 
were near the enter cf the field, straining their strength to 
the utmost and doggedly determined, when the whistle sound- 
ed over the field. Silently under an already darkening sky, 
the crowds descended from the bleachers without a joyful 
ery of victory or a despondent tone of loss. Hach and all had 
seen a game that was fair and just to the utmost with two 
teams testing power that was so evenly mached that it was 
difficult indeed to make a choice. We had gained twice as 
much ground as Saginaw had, held Saginaw’s plunging backs, 
and had outpunted them, and all in all had outplayed them the 
entire game. 

In parting, we wish to say that Captain Graham and his 
comrades have a heavy season before them for 1917, but with 
the ‘‘Spirit of Arthur Hill’? predominating, they will surely 
emerge victors. The Class of 717 wishes the team success. 


Mr. Lange: “Send up twenty-five cents worth of boiled ham.” 

Mr. Huebner: “All right. Anything else?” 

Mr. Lange: “Yes. Ii my wife isn’t home, tell the boy to put 
it through the key-hole!” 


Boys’ Basket Ball 


prepared for the opening of the basketball season. Captain 

Brooks isued a call about the third week in December, and 
six veterans, including McKay, Brooks, Britton, Moore and Spauld- 
ing answered the call as did also a promising bunch of new- 
ccmers. The first game with Flint was a complete triumph for us 
as we scored twice as many points as the Flintites and showed 
some real class in the passing game. Saginaw was our next 
opponent, and the game proved to be a very interesting number 
on our schedule. We met them on their own floor and gave them 
the closest game of the season being beaten by a meager one-point 
margin. When the five minutes of overtime was up the score was 
23-22 in Saginaw’s favor. The boys Pit up a game fight and stuck 
to the last second of time. Bay City Eastern, last year’s Valley 
champions, came to Saginaw with a highly praised team. Brooks 
and his teammates play ed consistently and in the closing minutes 
of play not even Adams with his lucky shots could beat our boys, 
for the game ended with our team in the lead by the score of 21 -26. 
Alpena, | as usual, proved to be a mystery as-to strength. Never- 
theless, on their own floor Arthur Hill gave them a real scare by 
coming so close to winning that there really was not a great deal 
of difference even though we were seriously handicapped by the 
largeness of the floor. After the Alpena trip the team came back 
to meet Bay City Western on our own floor. At no time did we 


A FTER the successful football season we had enjoyed we were 


seriously threaten to win from the Cowboys but they had to keep 
working to win by the score of 27-13. We knew that the down- 
river aggregation was to be heard from inboth Valley and state 
circles this year. We started the campaign of meting the Valley 
teams on their own floors by trimming Flint once more to the tune 
cf 24-17. Saginaw was the only team to play us on our own floor 
this half of the season and we were all set. MacGregor could not 
get away from those guards no matter how hard he might try and 
with him under cover we had it pretty easy although we had to 
keep going. This game proved that we had the edge on Saginaw 
and with the games split even we wanted another try at them ona 
neutral floor. The Six point advantage over Bay City Eastern 
did not quite cover the disadvantage of foreign territory and we 
were nosed out by the score of 28-22, when we journeyed to Bay 
City. Cass City was scheduled for the open date and seeing that 
they were state title claimants (?) we snowed them under and the 
only real race was to see whether or not Jack Britton could get 
more points than the whole Cass City team or not. We were all 
sucked up in the whirlwind even if we did have an eight point 
lead to start with. It melted away and Lentz took fiendish delight 
in snaring baskets. This gave Western the undisputed champion- 
ship of the Valley. The men were voted worthy of the trip to 
Ann Arbor to the state meet and consequently went down and 
found ourselves confronted with a stiff schedule. Galesburg was 
disposed of easily for they failed to put in their appearance and for 
the next item we had to go up against Detroit Central. The Cent- 
ral team were kept fighting every minute to keep our team down 
but we failed to ring up baskets consistently and were compelled to 
be satisfied with 38-13 score. We defeated Adrian easily, however, 
in a consolation game with a 11-8 score. Earl Brooks proved to 
be a rather popular lad with the Athletic Association down there 
and when we came upon the floor to play Saginaw we found 
“Terry” among those absent. Ona neutral floor with an excellent 
referee we gave the final proof to our argument that we had 
S. H. S. outclassed for we put them under the weather by the score 
ef 20-25. 

Earl Brooks, our captain, was in all but one game and lived up 
to his reputation throughout the season and with his reputation it 
was necessary for him to do some living. The veteran guards 
Moore and Britton were the best pair of guards in the Valley with- 
gut a doubt, as Britton was placed on all of the All-Valley teams and 
Moore was not far behind him. Giesel likewise stepped into 
Moore’s shoes at a critical time and filled them to the satisfaction 
of everyone. We were fortunate in having the three forwards 
McKay, Stickney and Bauer that might alternate without hindering 
the team work. During the entire season the team appeared to 
have more harmony on the floor than has been displayed in a good 
many years by any of our basketball teams. A host of veterans 
remain for next year’s team and they should do things up brown 
in the Valley next year and here’s to their success in state circles. 


“This,” said the goat, as he turned from the tomato can and 
began on the broken mirror with relish, “this is indeed food for 
reflection.” 


Girls’ Basket Ball 


NCE again the girls of the Arthur Hill High School. have 

organized a basketball team. It has been four years since 

the girls have taken part in Basketball activities. But this 
year, thanks to the good work of their coach, Miss Clemens, the 
Basketball activities were again started. 

The girls were unfortunate in getting a late start and were 
unable to do very much this year.. Most of the games played were 
inter-class games between the Seniors and the Sophomores. These 
games were good practice for the girls and lots of fun for all. The 
only outside games played were the Y. W. C. A. Bells and these 
brought us a defeat and a victory. 

Yows Ce Bellsw2. 

Jay dinky Vale Sk, 3 

The girls of A. H. H. S. played their first outside game 
this season over at the Y. W. C. A. against the Y. W. C. A. Bell 
girls. The home team proved to be the victors. But the A. H. H. 
S. girls played with great vim and skill, making the game anything 
but an easy victory for the other team. Elsie Michalke, the cap- 
tain of the A. H. H. S. team was the star of the game, making all 
the points scored for them. Although the first outside game did 
not prove a success to the A. H. H. S. girls they were not dis- 
couraged but were very confident of winning the return game. 

YOWaCaA, Bells 2k 

iN pele dikeisiaee 


The return game, played at the Social Hall, proved to be one 
cf interest, as was shown by the enthusiasm of the large audience. 
The girls of both teams seemed to be very evenly matched, which 
made the first half of the game a see-saw affair and the half ended 
with the score 11 to 10 in favor of the visiting team. The second 
half the A. H. H. S. girls realized that it was time to get busy and 
do away with the see-saw work. They certainly did get right 
after their opponents. The result was a notable victory for the 
A. H. H. S. girls, as is easily seen from the score. 

The entire team played an excellent game which showed that 
they knew how to play. Elsie Michalke, was again the star, 
doing some very fine work and making baskets from distances 
that made the audience sit up and take notice. The other forward, 
Evelyn Elliott, also did excellent work. 

Although very little outside work was done this year, the girls 
have great hopes for a brilliant season next year. They have made 
up their minds that they will share honors with the boys in Basket- 
ball and bring home honors for their school, and judging from the 
improvement shown from practice to practice, they will succeed. 

Graduation will end the good work of four of the girls on the 
team but there will be three of the team left for next season. There > 
are others, who owing to their faithful work at practice, will be 
ready to do their share in the work next year. 

With Miss Clemens for the coach and Elsie Michalske for the 
captain again next season, the girls’ Basketball team will no longer 
take a back seat. * 

Mae Wilson 717 


Mary had a little foot, 
And, harrowing to tell, 
She put on it a smaller boot, 
And then it hurt like (censored). 


Lives of great men all remind us, 
As their pages o’er we turn, 

That we’re apt to leave behind us, 
Letters that we ought to burn. 


Lots of men would leave footprints, 
Time’s eternal sands to grace, 
Had they gotten Mother’s slipper, 
At the proper time and place. 
EMMETT O. DAVIS. 


Lady (to whom Stanley has given seat in car): “Thank you 
so much.” 

Stanley: “That's all right, since my youth I have always res- 
pected a female with a strap in her hand.” 


“Ever notice that Si Barrett uses both hands equally well?” 
- “Sure, he says his father always said: ‘Si, me boy, learn to cut 
your finger nails with your left hand, for some day you might lose 
your right hand,’ ” 


Ichabod Richter, interpreting Sir Andrew: “Bless thee, fair 
shoe.” Bet Iccy never had to use “Gets It.” 


Track 


S a preliminary affair to the opening of the track season, Cap- 
A tain Kanzler held the annual Inter-Class track meet in the 

Y. M. C. A. Gymnasium. The Seniors easily defeated all 
the other contestants with Brooks, Kanzler, Doerfner, Kundinger, 
Barrett and Alderton as the guilty parties. The Juniors were led 
by Smith in points for he gave Brooks a close race for individual 
honors. The Class of “17” have the Siebel Cup safely stowed away 
for the rest of the year. When the call for out-of-door practice 
was issued about twelve candidates reported for a_ try-out. 
Brooks, Kanzler, Doerfner, Tallon and Lorenzen were all on hand 
with some rookies that looked fine and they promised the track 
fans something for which to look forward. There were no Track 
Meets arranged with the Valley school or with any schools for that 
matter, and it was a very tedious season for the boys turned out 
every night that the weather permitted. 

Doerfner and Kanzler should get away with the distance runs 
and the dashes respectively if the dope is right, which it seems to 
be at the present time. Brooks will win the weight events without 
trouble if he has no more trouble with a sore arm. ‘The date of the 
Valley should find all the men eligible and in good condition and if 
this is true we should experience no great difficulty in seizing the 
Valely banner again this year. Mr, Alderman of the Trade School 
has given unsparingly of his time in rounding the men into shape 
and to him a great deal of credit is due. He may feel assured that 
he has the hearty thanks of every supporter of the Blue and Gold. 


The Flashing Victory 


HE surging crowd of students that filled the old smoky station 
and packed the platform as the train drew in, was cheering for 
Stapleton, the captain of the Spokane Northern basketball 
team, Wells the manager of the team, collared Stapleton. ‘You've 
got to face the music old man,” he said laughingly. “You 
can’t duck. You've got to pay the penalty for shooting every 
basket and giving Lincoln the worst defeat they ever received.” 

Stapleton groaned resignedly. “All right, Roy,” he agreed, 
“only don’t drag me out like a criminal. I'll go peacefully.” 

One by one, the members of the victorious team were hailed 
with cheers as they appeared. At the sight of Stapleton, a mighty 
shout went up. The air was filled with waving banners, handker- 
chiefs, hands, and upflung hats and caps. Over and over they 
_ volleyed his name in chorus. In spite of his embarrassment and 
the fact that he would have given a great deal to escape, Stapleton 
was greatly moved. 

Out of the mass of humanity popped Bud Parks, leaping on 
the steps and grabbing his chum by the hand, “Some fine job, Lynn 
Stapleton!” he cried, his face aglow. “I'll be there with a bushel 
basketfull of spirit to see you slaughter our ancient enemy, Spo- 
kane Central, next Saturday.” 

“For mercy’s sake, Bud,” entreated Lynn, noting the attitude 
of the bunch of husky students at the foot of the steps, “don’t let 
‘em pack me about on their shoulders. [ve got to see i 

But there was no escape. Before he could finish his sentence 
lke was being carried to Bud’s waiting motor car. Suddenly out 
of the crowd siipped a girl. She confronted the triumphal proces- 
sion. 

“TTalt!” she cried, “Captain Lynn, I come to the rescue,” 

“Goodnight!” exclaimed one of the students, “its Marjorie. 
Well fellows, I guess we will have to give Lynn up.” 

So Stapleton was hoisted from their shoulders and placed 
under the guardianship of Marjorie. With final instructions to 
“take good care of him,” off the pack of students went, cheering 
for their captain. 

“Oh Jack! I am just perfectly delighted over what you have 
done,” exclaimed Marjorie, “but come on, they are expecting us at 
the house.” 

“All right, you are boss,’ 
walk up the street. 

As they moved on, laughing and joking, a young man standing 
in a dark corner looked up, apparently unconcerned, as they passed. 
Then he stepped out on the sidewalk. 

“So Stapletpn thinks he owns the whole world now,” he said, 
sneeringly. “Wait, [ll fix him so he will never play another 
basketball game.” 

The speaker was Louie Lee, captain of the Spokane Central 
basketball team. He was a rival of Lynn’s and an admirer of 
Marjorie. Turning slowly, he shoved his hands deep into his 
trouser pockets and vowed vengeance on his hated rival. 

The teams spent the next week in hard practice, and by 
Saturday both were fit for the battle before them. More than four 


returned Lynn, as they started to 


hundred students made the walls of the “Y” ring with their yells 
of encouragement. Three hundred civilian spectators were there, 
and equally vociferous in their greetings to the high school teams 
when they entered. The two teams lined up and began practising 
shooting baskets. Finally the referee’s whistle blew. 

Northern got off to a flying start and made the first basket. 
The ball was put in play at center again. A thrill ran through the 
crowd as the rival centers jumped, Stapleton of Northern against 
Lee of Central. Lee timed his leap and free hand reach perfectly 
and knocked the ball in the direction of his own goal. Jones, 
Central’s forward, received the sphere immediately under the bas- 
ket and with accurate ease, scored second blood. 

“Hold ’em Northern!” came the beseeching from the rows of 
students. 

As the game progressed Central slowly gained the lead and 
Lee, making five phenomenal long shots, put his tem well ahead. 
Yet Stapleton, as confident as ever, was showing clever, scientific 
passing and accurate basket shooting. He encouraged his team 
mates and the game became fast and furious. Suddenly Parks, 
receiving the ball from Stapleton, quickly dropped it into the bas- 
ket. Then the old combination, Clark to Parks to Stapleton was 
put into operation and four baskets were shot in quick succession, 
making the score a tie. 

Then a quick succession of passing and dribbling found Staple- 

ton posed under the basket when the whistle blew. The team 
trotted off the floor amid a bedlam of yells. 

The referee’s whistle sounded again. The ball was tossed into 
the air. The centers leaped. In another jiffy the players of both 
teams were in action. The Central crowd shouted. Lee had the 
ball. Like a flash he shot it to Cray, left forward, who had come 
back for it;then he sprinted down the floor to cover the basket. 
Cray passed the ball to Jones, right forward who had crossed in 
front of the basket, after fooling Clark, right forward for Northern, 
by making a false start. He came down with a rush to help Jones, 
but his assistance was not needed. Jones looped a perfect goal, 
the ball dropping cleanly into the basket. 

Central made the rafters ring. The Northern crowd were 
silent, astounded, dismayed by the swiftness and ease with which 
the simple play had been executed. 

Again Central’s men went through the same performance and 
another basket rung up. 

“Wake up, you snails!’ bellowed a loud voice. “Come alive! 
Going to let them put that stuff over you? What are you here for 
anyway?” 

Then Northern came back and four baskets were rung up. 
Then a “forward cross guard” shift brought the ball to Stapleton, 
who dribbled down the floor. But suddenly some one tripped him 
and he staggered against Jones, knocking him flat. The referee’s 
whistle shrieked and Central got a free throw, and made it count. 
Lee was laughing, sneering. 

“And you're Stapleton, the famous center! How did you make 
the team? You never could play the game.” 

Had Stapleton been deaf he could not have paid less heed. 
Lee seemed to be trying his best “to get his goat.” 


The next play brought the ball to Stapleton again and he shot 
the next goal for his team, having outwitted Lee by clever foot- 
work, and quick thinking. Northern rooters greeted the perfor- 
ldance with a great cheer, 5 

“Grand standers!” Lee cried mockingly, 

Then Central rallied and by a succession of plays shot three 
baskets, putting them in the lead by one point. Then on the next 
play they shot another, and on the following, one more. Northern 
rallied but to no avail. Basket after basket was added to Central’s 
score. Stapleton tried to rally his men but Central was playing 
them off their feet. 

But Northern had a team that rose to its highest pitch of 
excellence when hard pressed. It rose to the occasion now. The 
tide turned. Stapleton did more than his share. Five minutes 
were left to play, and Central was fourteen points in the lead. 
Once again the wonderful combination, Clark to Parks to Staple- 
ton was put into operation. The crowd responded electrically to 
the change in the fortune of the game. Never had they seen such 
fast, scientific dribbling, passing and throwing. Once, twice, 
thrice, Northern scored field goals. The combination was playing 
Central into knots. Nothing could stop the drive. The Northern 
quintet was on ballbearings. Another basket, another, and yet 
another, in lightning succession with two free throws from fouls 
and they were tied. 

How much Stapleton was doing for Northern was fully 
realized by Lee. To his mind, filled with hatred, it seemed that 
Stapleton was doing more to defeat Central than any two other 
men. During the next mix up, Lee slugged Stapleton; to all 
appearance the deed was deliberate. The whistle sounded. Pant- 
ing, his teeth set between his parted lips, his eyes wide and wild, 
Lee stood, waiting the penalty. 

“Lee disqualified,” said the referee. 

As Lee left the floor, Lee said to Stapleton, “I am sorry I did 
not get you.” But Stapleton did not answer. 

The score a tie and one minute to play. Could Northern make 
a basket in one minute? 

The ball was in play at center. There was a sword-like thrust 
and a flash of the wonderful combination, and Northern was two 
points ahead as the referee’s whistle shrilled the end of the game. 

The students were shouting themselves hoarse and there was 
a quick rush for the doors. Stapleton, hurriedly dressing, went 
upstairs where Marjorie was waiting for him, 

“Oh! Lynn, I am so proud of you,” she exclaimed, “I think 
you are wonderful.” 

“Well, if you do, I guess I will ask my reward.” Saying this 
Lynn caught her in his arms. 

Oh, I don’t know how to finish it, but you can guess what 
happened. 

William Graham ’18 


Snicker: “What do you think of my new book?” 
Snocker: “Fine, old top, but don’t you think the covers are a 
bit too far apart?” 


The Deserted Bee. 


A cow, one day, so they tell me, 

While eating grass swallowed a bee. 

The bee went down the poor cow's throat, 
A procedure which got his goat. 

The bee resolved revenge to get— 

“T'll sting that cow,” he said, “you bet.” 
Then down he lay and fell asleep, 
Resolved that he his vow would keep. 

The bee, awaking from his rest, 

Found that the cow had left his guest. 


Handy Hints For All. 


Edited by Emmett O, Davis 
If you would shun old age—die young. 
To prevent cigarettes from discoloring the fingers—smoke a pipe. 
To prevent choking on small fish bones—dine on rye bread. 
To prevent ink spots from getting on your clothes—use a pencil. 
To prevent your horse from kicking out the barn door—buy an auto. 
To prevent flunking in Caesar—-take Geometry. 
To prevent losing any of the joy of life—read your Legenda. 


The Deacon’s Original Space Fillers 


Oh, a trouble’s a ton, or a trouble’s an ounce, 
Or a trouble is just what you make it, 

And it isn’t the fact that you’re hurt that counts, 
But only—how did you take it? 


New Physics Manual. 


To generate an electric charge: Go into an electrical supply shop, buy something, 
and have him put it on your account. 


Outwitting a Bee. 


Mr. Lange (very seriously): If you are ever chased by a bee throw your hat 
behind you. The chances are that the bee will chase the hat and let you go. If, 
however, he still chases you throw your coat at him but keep going still.” 

Ferd. Schemm: ‘How long should you keep that up?” 


Great Progress in Science. 


The great scientists Steere and Relya discover our ancestors to be Atom and 
Molecule rather than Adam and Eve as was, until recently, supposed. 


What’s in a Trade-Mark. 


If Hell was turned over what would be found on the bottom of it? 
“Made in Germany.” 


Other day in Flint, Britton got tired of listening to some 
boosters rave. One said: “It is too far to pump the Saginaw Bay 
water that we'd like to have.” 

Britton: Just lay a pipe to the bay and if you fellows can 
suck as hard as you can blow you'll have water inside of half an 
hour.” 


Why Arthur Confines his Attention to Philomathic Phemales. 


A. Rice to S. S. S. (South Side squab): “I’m quite a near 
neighbor of yours, I live right across the river.” 
S.S.S: “Is that so, I hope you'll drop in some day.” 


And He’s a Junior, Too. 


Miss Morgan: “Can you tell me some important event that 
occured in 1906?” 
Geo, Strimbeck: “Yes’m, I was born.” 


Pontiac—No Exit. 


Miss Coney gave a Senior one hunderd in Comp. At the news, 
he staggered and clasped a session room post and began to feel it 
carefully. Round and round he went. Finally he gave it up and 
muttered, “No use. Walled in.” 


Teacher: “Oscar, what is the plural of man?” 
Oscar: “Men.” 

Teacher: ‘The plural of child?” 

Oscar: “Twins.” 


Miss Nash, reading to Freshman: “And little Red Riding 
Hood caine to a turn and whom do you suppose she saw standing 
there with a row of shining white teeth gleaming at her?” 

Freshman chorus: ‘Teddy Roosevelt.” 


Schemm (at Philomathic Banquet): “Glad they served the 
peas in this sticky cream sauce.” 

Sarah T: “Why?” 

Schemm: “Because the knives art so smooth nowadays.” 


20 (cussing our recent spring blizzard): “You can’t find 
worse weather even in Bay City.” 

18: “Cheer up old man. Say, I've seen ice on the sidewalks 
in July.” 


O.R: “There’s old Penfield. You know the graft they found 
he was working. He’s a Republican.” 
J. H. B: “That old grafter. Why he’s a Democrat at heart, 
T tell you.” 
There was a little Kaiser 
And his name was Bill, 
He got in the World’s way, 
And then stood still. 


uty at: 
What ever we think, we must admit that the liquor industry 
goes against the grain. 


En: “See that the Berlin police arrested a man for shooting 
at the Kaiser.” 

Ten: “‘That sor’ 

Te: “Yes, you see, he missed.” 


A. B: “There is a hair in. my soda.” 
Blink: “It’s that boy again. He’s so careless in shaving the 


’ 


ice. 


One big banner hung 
Near the school house top. 
Nother banner swung— 
Then they changed the lock, 
Thrice the deed was done, 
O, most severe the chock. 
Our janitor quite lost his heard, 
*Tis very sad but true, 
It was most heedless what he said 
The air was bluey, blue. 


Were You There? 


At that good road meet, 

It was talk and talk. 

Till those not asleep, sa 
Did arise and walk. 


O.R: “I’m some optimist. I went into a restaurant the other 
day dead broke, figuring to pay for the feed with the pearl I was 
hoping to find in the oysters.” 

F.S: “That’s pessimism alongside of my going into English 
class Monday, expecting a good mark on my essay.” 


The German nation to aid, 
Would cause disapprobation. 
Still we intend with hoe and spade, 
To assist the germination. 


Barbara was leaning out the window. “Shoot, if you will, this 
old gray head. Your bullets can’t hurt me,” she said. 

The General pondered. “Why not?” he asked, and his voice 
trembled as he chokeed back a sob of disappointment. 

“Because,” she answered, “I wear Paris garters, and no metal 
can touch me.” 


‘20 (after receiving a copy of the songs printed for use in 
cheering): “I wonder why they left this space in the paper and 
didn’t print anything on it?” 

17: “Oh, that’s where you stick your chewing gum when you 
sing your song.” 


A Fair Warning 


UNIORS, Sophomores and Freshmen: Some day you will be 

Seniors. Then will there rest upon your inexperienced shoulders 

a great burden; a burden greater than looks portray. This 
same burden has rested upon the shoulders of the Class ‘17 for 
one year. It has also rested upon the shoulders of the classes 
gone before. 

Each class has carried the burden without hesitating, faltering, 
stumbling, or complaining. So has the Class of ’17 carried this 
burden successfully, 

Seniors-to-be, this burden may be dropped by the roadside and 
there left until other Seniors-to-come raise and bear it their short 
distance. Tradition, however, demands that you do your share. 
Will you do it? 

The burden which the Class of *17 has been carrying, though 
very heavy, is extremely delicate; too delicate, in fact, for one 
class alone to suport. Not one class has carried it alone. Each 
class has had a certain amount of help. 

Neither can you, Classes of 718, °19, and ’20, carry this burden 
your short distance without the same help that the classes before 
you have received. It is a help that must be earned and solicited. 
It is a help that you must work for. It is not offered and thrust 
upon you. It is not a help that can be obtained while you are 
Seniors. You must work for this help during your whole high 
school life. If you do not you will receive little help. Also, it will 
be unwillingly given. 

What is this burden? What is this help? I will answer the 
former question first. This burden is the publication of the 
LEGENDA. The help is that help which merchants and manu- 
facturers give by advertising in the LEGENDA. And now, how 
can you earn that help? First, by buying a LEGENDA so that 
you will become acquainted with the advertisers. Second, by pat- 
ronizing the advertisers. When making purchases from them let 
them know that you are a member of Arthur Hill and that you 
have seen their advertisements in the LEGENDA. Fourth, take 
the LEGENDA into your homes and let your parents read it. 
They are interested in all high school affairs and while reading the 
LEGENDA they will become acquainted with the advertisers. 

Seniors-to-be, you may think this advice to be given from 
rather precocious Seniors. Think as you will, the Class of ’17 has 
borne its burden and is giving this friendly advice from actual 
experience. 

The Class of ’17 in giving this advice, heartily wishes you 
success, 


Mince Pie or Welsh Rarebit. 


Miss Coney had a dream that showed to her George Eliot 
reading Snappy Stories. 


G.S. A: “You farmers buy a good many gold bricks, eh?” 
Si. B: “Yes, and you city fellers buy a good deal of swamp 
land. I guess things are about even.” 


eGIFTS = 


Of Varied Kinds for 


Every Occasion 


Exclusive in Character 
Unusual in Variety 
Moderate in Price 


For Graduation 


F uncertain what to send come to 
IC Morley Brothers for really helpful 
4) suggestions. You can readily de- 
termine on something suitable, for much 
is shown here that will fit your price re- 
quirements and meet the most critical 
demands as to quality and originality 
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Silverware Cut Glass 
Fine China Leather Goods 
Athletic Merchandise 
Toy s, Etc. 
fel el 


Morley Brothers 


Founded 1868 


Stevens 
Confectionery Compliments of 
ine of Gilbert's, Johnson's Quality Engraving Co. 


and Moore’s 


Saginaw, W. S. 
Chocolates 
110 N. Michigan Ave. 


Was It Fairy Soap? 
Fay: “Hear you made a rescue at the beach.” 
Kanzler: “Yes, a lady was being carried out by the undertow 
and I threw her a cake of soap.” 
Fay: “What was the idea.” 
Kanzler: “Oh, merely to wash her back.” 


Saginaw Plate Glass Co. 


Manufacturers of Plate Glass 
Saginaw, W. S., Mich. 
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Smith & Stoelker 


Publishing Company 
Saginaw, West Side 
Michigan 


ON 


PRINTERS OF THE LEGENDA 
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Bauer Brothers 
Hart-Schaffner & Marx 


Graduation Suits 
Young Men’s Furnishings 


Court and Hamilton Streets 


the J, W. Ippel ~. 
Dry Goods and Fancy Goods 


5, 10 and 25c Specialties 
Court St. and Michigan Ave., West Side 


Bonehead.—‘‘G’wan, nigger, you-al ain’t got no sense nohow. 

“Ain’t got no sense? Whut’s did yere haid for?” 

“Dat thing? Dat ain’t no haid, nigger; dat’s jes er button on top er yo 
body ter keep yer backbone from unravelin’.’’—The Lamb. 


Jackson & Church Company 


Machinists, Founders and 
Boilermakers 
Saginaw Michigan 


Bell phone 3229-L Valley phone 3222-L 


Edwin W. Blackwell 


“Portrait Studio 
Photographer to Legenda 
116 N. Hamilton St., Saginaw, W, S., Mich. 


The 
Compliments of i 
Second National Bank 
PH. ITTNER of Saginaw 
DRY GOODS $1,200,000 


416-418 Hancock Street Capital and Surplus 
Member of Federal Reserve Bank 


Gift Things and Furnishings 


of individuality and distinction 
Reasonably priced 


mae M-W- TANNER ©®- 


PERFECTLY SIMPLE 


“‘Somebody’s been trying to stump Dr. Wiley, I see,’’ said Hanks, ‘‘by asking for a defi- 
nition of hash.’’ 

“That oughtn’t to stump anybody,’”’ said Blithers. ‘‘Hash is nothing but a recurrence at 
at a subsequent meal of the conglomerate remnants of a previous repast.”’ 


Central Warehouse Company 


1830-1840 North Michigan Avenue 


Furniture Storage 


Lowest insurance rates in the city 


Both Telephones North Saginaw 


Compliments of A complete line of shoes 


SEITNER BROS. for young folks at prices 


to fit all purses 
Saginaw’s most popular dry 


goods store. Dry Goods Next w 314 
Ready to Wear Bank of A. E ‘ J 0 C H E N Genesee 
Saginaw “YOUR SHOEMAN”’ Ave. 
GRADUATES: 


If you want the choicest flowers let us have 
your orders early. American 
Beauties a Specialty 


J. B. GOETZ SONS 


Floral Emporium 124-126 S. Michigan Ave 


” 


‘“‘Well, for instance,’’ said the teacher, ‘‘supposing you want to remember the name of 
the poet Bobby Burns. Fix in your mind’s eye a picture of a policeman in flames. See— 
Bobby Burns?’’ 

““Yes, I see,’’ said the bright pupil, ‘‘but how is one to know that it does not represent 
Robert Browning? ’’ 


’ 


Saginaw Hardware Co. 


D. & M. Base Ball and Athletic Goods. Iver 
Johnson Bicycles, Fishing Tackle 
and Hunters’ Supplies 


200-210 So. Hamilton Street, Saginaw W. S. 


Compliments of HOLCOMB BROS. 
R. CHRISTENSEN 


FANCY GROCERIES 
AND FRUITS 


Both Phones 


1219-1223 COURT STREET 1202 COURT STREET 


CANOE GLUB| 7 jy, 


COFFEE Two age a“ Flowers| 


In One i 
SOLD BY 
ALL rare rie 
an ate i 
GROCERS oe Pca. 
The Pen of 
Hart Bros. | bztestefficiency 


Co. DAgZF. Agar R | 
SELF-FILLING, SAFETY 


Wholesale Grocers FOUNTAIN PEN 


Give me one drink of ink 
and I'll write ten thou- 
sand words for you. 

can hie flat, right side 


JAS. E. SHEA Frueh’s 
HORSE- House of 
SHOER 


= Flowers 
CLARK & WALLACE | 514 &VEnuE 


SAGINAW, W.S. 


“Robbie, don’t you know it’s very rude to take the last piece of cake? Why 
don’t you offer it to your little visitor?’’ 
“T would, mother, only I know darned well he’d take it.”’ 


National Engineering Company 


Manufacturers of 


AUTO CRANK SHAFTS 
SAGINAW, W. S. 


Schwahn-Khuen Agency 


Insurance Writers 


Compliments of 


Earl Chisholm, Grocer 


2348 S. Michigan Ave., Saginaw, Mich. 


Work called for and delivered Shoes repaired while you wait 


Jacob Oserowsky 
Electric Shoe Shop 


214 S. Hamilton St. Valley phone 3044-R Saginaw, W. S., Mich. 


” 


Cause for Divorce.—‘‘There will be fewer divorces,’ she said to a reporter, 
“when men treat women as their equals. 

*“*Do you know the kind of wife my ideal is?’ a married man once said to 
me. i a 
* “Of course I do,’ said I. ‘Your ideal wife is the kind that’s tickled to 
death over a birthday present of a bag of flour.’ ’’—Washington Star. 


Valley 2948 Bell 2948 


W. L. CASE 


Livery and Funeral Furnisher 


Auto Ambulance 
Office 409-413 Adams Street 
SAGINAW, W. S. 


Louis J. Richter, the Gratiot Avenue Druggist 


Compliments of 


Baker Garage & Supply Co. 


Saginaw, West Side 


The McClure Company 


Makers of 


Saginaw Silos and Sectional 
Built Garages 


Hess and Sheridan Aves., SAGINAW, MICH. 


“Professor Lange, the famous archaeologist, is said to have discovered half 
a dozen buried cities.”’ 

“Mrs. Lange ought to be proud of him.” 

“Well, yes. But she would probably have more respect for his ability as 
an explorer if she didn’t have to find his hat for him nearly every time he leaves 
the house.” 
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STEEL AND WOOD RULES—MEASURING TAPES 
staicl SPREE Hamer ORAPE LINE wy LUEKIN 


Send to us for catalogue 


THE [UFKIN foULE (0. oNfieu fork Ofte 


No. 106-110 Lafayette Street 


Compliments of 


Heavenrich Bros. & Co. 
CLOTHING 


301 Genesee Avenue 


M. C. MURRAY 


DRY GOODS 


Up to the minute and Ready to wear 
Art Needle work 


206-208 GENESEE AVENUE 


EMIL H. WOSCHNOK 


DEALER IN C. A. ANDRUS 

FRESH, SMOKED AND DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF 

SALT MEATS MARBLE, GRANITE 
BELL PHONE 2944-W AND STONE 


2344 MICHIGAN AVENUE 


A GOOD DEFINITION 


“The difference between a pessimist and an optimist,’’ says the writer in this ‘‘ Efficiency 
Magazine,’’ ‘‘is this: The pessimist says, ‘Is there any milk in the pitcher?’ and the optimist 
says, ‘pass me the cream.’ ”’ 


WM. H. DURHAM IRA E. DUNLAP 
1201 COURT STREET 


FANCY AND STAPLE Emir Se: 4 
GROCERIES DRUGS 


BOTH PHONES 409 GENESEE AVE. “Where QUALITY Counts” 


ART FURNITURE—in 


LADIES’ DESKS PEDESTALS 

SHEET MUSIC CABINETS CELLERETTES 
PLAYER-ROLL CABINETS PHONOGRAPH CABINETS 
PIANO BENCHES STUDY TABLES 


SOLD BY ALL DEALERS 
Herzoc Art Furniture Co. SAGINAW, W. S., MICHIGAN 


Have you seen our 
new Fountain ? Compliments of 


Bancroft Drug Co. Wolfarth’s Bakery 


Saginaw, East Side 


Corner Washington 
and Genesee 


IN ENGLISH XII 
Miss Coney—‘‘Mr. Berst, have you read a novel from Scott?”’ 
Mr. Berst—‘‘No, ma’am.”’ 
Miss C.—‘‘Have you read a novel from Elliot?’’ 
Mr. B.—‘‘No,ma’am.’’ 
Miss C.— ‘‘Well, what have you read?”’ 
Mr. B.-—‘‘I have red hair.”’ 


W. C. Wiechman 


Department Store 
508 -512— Genesee Ave.— 508-512 


GENUINE ASPHALT SLATE 


SHINGLES— GUARANTEED  gepas pits ; 
111 es 
Remer Brothers PP 
: and get SERVICE, SAVINGS and 
401 S Water St 300 Madison St. SATISFACTION 


* East Side West Side 


Look Out For Yourself 


No One Else Will 


Start a bank account while you are young. Others may envy; you will never regret. 
Nothing but good can come of it. School books and bank books 
made the United States of America. 


THE COMMERCIAL NATIONAL BANK 


SAGINAW, W. S., MICHIGAN 


DRINK 


GRAPE SMASH AND COCA-COLA 


Bottled by 
Magnetic Spring Water Company 


SAGINAW, W. S. 


WM. ROETHKE FLORAL CO._FLOWERS 


The most complete floral establishment in Michigan 


Stores: Washington at Hayden Michigan at Adams 


RONDO'S 


Wigs, Beards 
and Mustaches i) 


for all kinds of comic 
make-ups for rent 


Saginaw’s Most Up-to- 
date Music House 


has for your inspection everything 
in the music line 


Compliments of 
deal, -%; guinea if G. A. Alderton Co 
ee th Wholesale Grocers 
Switches, all shades LN ee. 
75c to $12 wae WS. 
Latest things in Hair k i 
Ornaments ) | 


Pianos, Player-Pianos 
Victrolas 


Gregory's Music House 
120-124 N. Michigan Ave. 


grease paints, cold cream and 


(iad 
Complete line of 
toilet articles 


Bell 3101 Valley 2904-B Priva. Whi 
ERIE) uly 


The Compliments of 


Athenian Sweet Shop Abe Van Overan 


‘ Billiards and Bowling 
Vlassis Brothers 


East Side 


A complete line of good Home Furnishings from 


The Feige Store 


Henry Feige Frederick W. Klein 
Saginaw, Mich. 


IN PHYSICS 
Dick—‘‘Why didn’t you laugh at Mr. Lange’s joke?’’ 
Tom— ‘‘I didn’t have to; I am going to quit this class Friday.’’ 


Compliments of 


Saginaw Ice and Coal Co. 
Foot of Ames Street 
Washed Soft Nut Coal a Specialty 


Finest fuel for ranges 


Both phones 2879 Saginaw, West Side 


Firestone Tires 


Valley Tire Repair Co. 


Distributors 
Cc. C. & J. J. RIPPBERGER 


314 W. Genesee Ave. 
Saginaw, W. S., Mich. 


M. A. Kessell 


Pharmacist 
2340 S. Michigan Ave. 


Try our Fountain. Drop in on your 
way to or from Merrill Field 


Compliments of 
J. E. Anderson 


Graduation Cards 


Richter Drug Store 


All of the best Magazines 
on sale here 


1200 Court Street 


S. Jefferson Ave. 


Compliments of 


Michigan Power Company 


Corporal Punishment.—Corporal (instructing awkward squad in rifle prac- 


tise-—‘‘I told you to take a fine sight, you dub; don’t you know what a fine sight 
is?” 
Rookie—‘“‘Sure, boat full of corporals sinking.’’—Judge. 
Hours—2-4 and 7-8 P. M. Valley 2446 


Sundays—10 A. M. to 12 Bell 2810 oe K. JOST 
Dr. William L. Miller Groceries and Meats 


i lley 2978 Bell 2777 
62214 Gratiot Avenue Walley, he 


509-511 N. Bond Street 
Saginaw, W. S., Mich. 


Compliments of 


E. H. PATTERSON 


Real Estate Insurance 


Bearinger Building, Saginaw 


OUTFITTERS 


Campbell & Brater 


Bell phone 3154-J $ 
Suits made to measure 


Dr. Ralph H. Peterson $16.50 to $30 


418 Court St., Saginaw, W. S., Mich. 
Valley phone 810 


Blink & Kirchner H. G. Krogmann 


(Successors to Union Drug Co.) 


Prescription Druggists SPORTING 
Bell 2874 Valley 2874 GOODS 
420 Court Street ra eth Me 

Saginaw, W. S., Mich. 212 N. Hamilton St. 


It is rumored that on the strength of Mr. Lange’s statement 
that “even the wind could be utilized,” the Board of Education is 
going to erect a wind mill on the Physics Instructor’s desk, mill 
to be protected by paint capable of withstanding highest tempera- 
tures. 


We cannot tell more than the 
shoes themselves. Have a look 


ES Rer D EL Dye Company 


311 North Hamilton Street 
Both Telephones 2990 


Paul 
Compliments of 
Krause 


Peerless Laundry and 


415 Court Street THE PERT 


Clothing Dr. A. B. Snow 


d Dentist 
an 40614 Court Street 


Shoe Store 


Saginaw Manufacturing Company 


Manufacturers of 


Washboards and Wood Split Pulleys 
Saginaw, Mich. 


THE REAL REASON 
The Champion: I don’t want you to match me with Pete Slugger. I weigh 
fifty pounds more than he does; the match wouldn’t draw; there isn’t money 
enough in it, and I wouldn’t lower myself by getting into the same ring with 
him. 


His Manager: I know, but what makes you think you can’t lick him? 


Compliments of 


N. F. DENGLER 


DRUGS 
SAGINAW, W. S. 


| 
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| Security and Safety is Everything a 


Bank of Saginaw 


“irces 2 represents over forty (40) years 
East Side Office - : 
310-312 of safe and conservative banking 
Genesee Ave. 
It has a paid up capital of $500,000, a surplus fund of $700,000, 
and an additional fund of over $150,000. 


|t has over one million dollars ($1,000,000) in actual gold, paper 
money and silver stored in its own vaults and in the vaults of other ————= 
banks, as a reserve fund for the protection of its depositors. 


It pays 3 per cent interest on Savings Deposits and an account can 
be opened with $1.00. 


Its Officers and Directors are among the most conservative, strong 
and successful business men in the city, same being as follows: | se 


We cannot tell more than the 
shoes themselves. Have a look 


GP Ree D AAT Dye Company 


311 North Hamilton Street 


Peerless Laundry and 


415 Court Street we Pt 
i meadieaaes 1 Both Telephones 2990 
mefon pb. aAnen veo 
Wm. Barie C. A. Khuen 
Arnold Boutell E. A. Robertson 
C. E. Brenner L. T. Durand 
Edgar D. Church Wm. J. Wickes 
G. M. Stark James E. Vincent : = 
Wm. C. Cornwell Otto Schupp : ; —=—== 
J. G. Macpherson Geo. W. Weadock N. te es 


Center 
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